
Around the
Hearthstone.

G R O W IN G  OLD .

The fairest lilies droop at eventide.
T ae  sw eetest ruaes fall from  off the 

stem ;
T he rareat thing» m ear*h cannot abid*.

And we a re  paas.ng, too, aw ay l ik e  
them ;

W e're grow ing old.

W e  had oor d ream t, those rosy dream * of
youth;

They faded, and 'tw aa  well. T hia a f te r 
prime

Hath bro it ns fuller hopes, and yet, 
foraooth.

W e drop a te a r  now In thia la te r  tln .e  
To think we’re old.

W e sm ile a t thoae poor fancies o f th e  
past—

A aa ’dened smile, alm ost ak in  to  pain. 
Thoae high desires, those purposes so

raat.
Ah! our poor hearts! they cannot come 

again;
W'e're grow ing old.

O ld? W ell, th e  heavens a re  old; th is 
ea rth  ia too;

Old wine is best, maturest fruit moat 
sweet;

Much have we lost, more gained, although
*tis true

W e tread  life’s way w ith moat uncertain  
f e e t ;

W e're  grow ing old.

W e  m o v e  a lo n g ,  a n d  s c a t t e r  aa w e  p a c e .
Soft graces, tender hopes on every 

hand :
A t last, w ith g ray -streaked  h a ir and hol

low face.
W e step across the boundary of th e  land 

W here none a re  old.
—A tlan ta  C onstitu tion .

TWO HOUSES,
BUT ONE HOME.

Of course the old house had been 
small. When he caine out here from 
“York S tate’’ Bob wondered how h e ' 
ever could make a house of the size he 
wanted. And yet he thought and won
dered about It very little, for he was 
brave enough. He had talked It over 
with his wife, who laughed and sang

leg day when Boh rived the clapboard, 
and spread them on and weighted them 
down against the force of a storm and 
hewed the timliers for the floors and 
"chinked'' the cracks in the wall« a tij  
swung a door for her! How wood» rful 
it was when Bob's wife brought iji her 
things and chose th e  c o rn e r  fo r her 
cookatove and spread her treasures as 
fa s ’ as the floor was made! How w..t 
derful It was when the house waa c»»na- 
pieti-d and they «ar one Sabbath morn
ing and knew that God had given them 
all they wanted in the world!

This was thirty  years ago. Rob ha- 
come to be called Old Bob. ami the 
bouse the pioneers bull’ for them that 
far-away day had come to l<e much too 
small, even with the additions time 
and ability had given to it. And here 
was the new house, ready and waiting. 
The carjienters had gone, the lathers 
and plasterers had taken their to ils 
away, the painters had vanished. And 
Bob and his wife might move up into 
the new bouse whenever they wanted. 
Inded. Betty, the youngest girl -and  the 
only one left a t home declared the 
moving was done. Certainly carpets 
were down In every room in the new 
house most of them ' boughten" car 
pets, though Bob's wife had .nsi-ted sin- 
wanted rag carpets upstairs and In the 
bedrooms. and the homely hut sulMtan- 
tlal •'hit-and-miss" of her hand loom 
had been used there.

Certainly there was new furniture 
fresh from tow n, with swinging mirrors 
on the bureaus, and wire m attresses mi 
the heils Certainly there was an organ 
in one room aud place for a piano in 
another and a Mg, high clock that 
chimed Htissl on the marble mantel.

But Boh and his wife stood about 
down there by the old house, not ta lk 
ing much, but Just looking across the 
creek, and both thinking.

“The wagon stood right about here 
when I was notching the logs,” said 
Bob, stepping It off and looking about 
in au  effort to reconstruct that forest 
picture.

“And 1 sat here on a sheepskin that 
you had spread over a log." said  Bob's 
wife, flndlng her place in the picture.

"Aud all that inea»lowlan»l was one 
deep swamp,” said Bob; ; "ahd back 
here ou the hill was woods, and the 
road runs right where I never thought 
it could run at the beginning, but that 
was because the woods were here. Now 
there isn’t an acre of tim ber on the 
quarter section.”

“Aud when they got the new house up

express in of kindliness for Bob and 
bis family but men n»»t bred to the car
penter's trade Were less of help than 
’hey blight be. anyway

The frame house was "raised" and

ters had completed it. the lathers end 
the plasterers and the paint.-rs liad gone 
tw a t. There had been a whole spring 
till of pre |sira:'on  nn l there stood Bob 
-old I’.ol. ,'ind his .» fe a; ’he threshold

of the old house, looking tip nt the new 
It was all they had dream ed—and

much mor< It was taller and finer and 
fuller of ornament than thej ha 1 ever 
planned, it had furnishings not the 
wildest fancy could have provided in 
tiie old days. I t had ornaments rare 
enough for kings and chairs t»x» sump
tu o u s  to  sit upon. It w as a palace!

They had moved from the old house 
up Into the n'-w. They had taken every
thing along. Bol> expected to use the 
log cabin as a toolhouse. They iiad 
left notiiing tiehlnd And yet they 
missed something as they went into the 
newer jdaee. They tried to conjure up 
that spirit of perfect proprietorship, 
that sense of dominion witii widen they 
«titered the cabin in the dusk of the 
first evening. They tr  ed to realize this 
inter and more ditflcult conquest of 
difficulty. But they could not. And 
they “a t in the chairs and slept on the 
beds an<l ate at a table with an unrea
soning and uncomfortable sense of loss.

In the new house Bub anil his wife 
wen- away from home. -Chii-ago Chron
icle.

N ara ia tly . Siav» a r w i  appetite , ke.-p vonr 
biood pu re  «nd y our nerve- -trung by taking

H o o d ’s
Sarsaparilla

T he b est—in ‘ac t th e  One T rue Blood Purifier.

Hood's P i l l s

K t i i l e n c s s  K c b i i k e i l .
It Is lmmau nature to rejoice when a 

churl is taught a forcible lesson in po
liteness. and tin- mure the relink»- Is 
deserved the more will the lookers-on 
rejoice at the guilty man's discom
fiture. A case in point occurred at the 
custom house nt one of the ports of 
entry »>n the great lakes.

The Inspectors were very courteous, 
and had tn’eii making only superficial 
exam inations of the trunks and bags 
of the passengers. all but one of whom 
appreciated this leniency enough to ren 
der the Inspectors all possible aid In 
thi-lr work The exception w as a youn^ 
Englishman, dressed in the height of 
fashion, who seemed to regard the in
spectors as personal enemies.

When ids turn came, the Inspector 
said: "H ave you a trunk, sir?"

“T hat’s my trunk,” he answered, 
shortly.

THE OLD HOUSE AND THE NEW.

t h e  w h o l e  d a y  lo n g ,  a n d  n a td  a h «  w o u ld  
be satisfied with any kind of a house 
he would make. And while he was 
felling the trees and hewing the emls 
of them and cutting the notches she 
flxed a tidy little place not fa r from 
the wagon, which had brought them 
over the mountains, and there she sat 
and sewed—crying sometimes furtively, 
for the very silence of It, and then sing
ing In the cheeriest of tones and 
glancing out In the tim ber where Bob 
was chopping sturdily.

They lived In the wagon a month, 
cooking their meals a t a Are on the 
ground, and eating, they two alone In 
all the wide forest, such gems of food 
as her dimpled hands had prepared. 
And Anally the logs were rolled togeth
er, ready for the raising, and she sat 
there by the fire with Bob one night, 
very happy, and said little while he told 
her w hat the fu ture would bring them. 
Next day was the raising. They owned 
a whole quarter section of land -fo u r 
times as much as the richest man liack 
there a t Geneseo Corners, iu York 
State, had ever possessed. And they 
had invited their neighbors to come in 
and help at the raising to morrow, and 
th is last night in the woods they sat 
there and dreamed the beautiful 
dream s of youth, and love, and perfect 
healthfulnesa. There was a little fire 
and the blaxe of it gnawed aw ay on the 
billets of birch, and the smoke went 
straigh t up to the blue sky there above 
the treeiops—Just a little way above 
the treetops. It seemed to them, as they 
talked about it.
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They planned where their cornfield 
should be. aud where they would raise 
oats and potatoes; and Bob wanted a 
big field for wheat, whicb couldn't be 
raised profitably back In York State.

Early In the morning, even while the 
Chorus of song birds throbbed In the 
heavy gloom of the shadowy woods, the 
neighbors began to come. Bob heard 
them a fa r off. for the a ir was still. 
They called out “ Hello!” as they came 
Into his little clearing, one at a time, 
each bearing a.i ax, and all nodding in 
an em barrassed way a t the little worn 
sn  who wanted a home.

Early, was It? But not too early for j 
her. They had not caught Bob's wife 
napping, and they thought well of her 
cs they noted the order with which her 
household gods were treasured, even 
before there was a roof for her head. 
She made them a cup of coffee and they 
drank It. for It was good, and site 
brought It to them herself, and her face I 
was very fair.

They laid the big foundation logs 
with four huge atones at the corners. . 
They raised the sm aller logs on that, 
and Bob's wife stood awed, for her 
home was growing, her heart was full ; 
and she almost wept with the stress of 
a thankfulness she never had known 
before, and her eyes met those of her 
husband when the first log over the 
door was laid. And she sang—though ■ 
very low—all day from very happiness.

There was only a dozen men. but they I 
worked with a will, and the tim bers ' 
were ready, and the roof of poles was 
laid and ready for clapboards long be
fore the day was done. They had eat- ' 
en an excellent dinner, cooked In ket
tles they meant to tell “their women” 
about, and eaten from plates which ' 
Bob's wife said her grandm other had 
owned.

They helped Bob with the stable when 
the house was done and a t dark they 
aa.d "Good n.ght,” and shouldered their 
axes and tramped through the woods. 
Bob knelt down by his wife that night 
and put his arm  about her and almost 
prayed—because In the gloom of the 
silent woods that unmade Loose looked 
like a home.

How wonderful U wa» la the follow

I h u n g  o u r  c u r t n i n n  a t  i h c  w l u d u w s , "  
said Bob's wife.

"Yes.” said Bob, “curtains tha t you 
had woven on your mother’s loom; and 
you had rugs for the floor aud comforts 
for the bed aud ull sorts of things for 
the kitchen—though I don't see how 
you contrived them .”

They had gone to the door of the old 
house and were looking In. At the 
place where the fireplace used to burn 
they let their fancy run, and there was 
no modern stove with Its uupoetlc 
hearth.

“D an's cradle stood right over there,” 
said Bob's wife, and she almost started  
forw ard to rock It—for the mother In
stinct welled up again with the thrill 
of her youth.

"And little Lett.v's coffin stood right 
here,” said Boh, as he drew again the 
somber picture of that earlier »lay.

“And here stood Ellen when she ntar- 
rieil her man,” said Bob's wife, re trea t
ing a handbreadth may l>e, for even in 
the gathering gloom she felt the »lis
placing effect of that daughter's ag 
grandizement.

“And there by the stum p of the wild 
cherry tree George told me he wouldn't 
do It,” said Boh. And through the pain 
of the reflection struck the sense of 
satisfaction, for George came back one 
time, and pkti’ed himself without re
serve under the dominion of his father.

So they stood there as the stars  came 
out, these two old people, shutting their 
eyes to the details of to-day, and trying 
to see no more than the gracious sweep 
of a golden morning. They went over 
the times when the orchard was p lant
ed, the trees being carried across the 
woods, an»l held by her while Boh pack
ed earth  about their tender roots, and 
blessed them with honest hopes of his 
labor.

They remembered the time when they 
dug the well, and how long it took them 
to learn that the w ater was better than 
that from tlte spring. They erased the 
big barns from the present picture and 
remembered the shelter of poles aud 
straw  and earth that made their stock 
nil comfortable in those distant winters. 
They spoke of this aud that addition to 
the first log house, hut they kept its 
outlines In their mind. From this win 
dow they used to hear the wolves. 
From that they saw Andrew ride home 
from the war, one arm  In a sling 
Through this door came the first preach
er who blessed the neighborhood. And 
through that trooped for a score of 
blessed years the sun-browned feet of 
growing childhood.

They followed the course of the years, 
in which that frost had melted away, 
and saw the widening sweep of their 
tillable land and the growing barns and 
the flocks and herds, aud the manifold 
wealth of the prosperous farmer. Then 
they turned to the new house. How
ever loving and neighborly the hands 
that had helped at "the raising." they 
knew It was a service different from 
that of the rough-looking men who 
came in the gloom of early morning 
with ax»»s on their shoulders and called 
a bashful "Hello!” All the neighbor- 
had come. It Is true, and numbers of 
women had come over at noon to help 
“Bob's folks” with the d inner—though 
there was little need of that now when 
vigorous Betty had charge of the work, 
and her mother need really do nothing— 
though she was busy constantly.
The timbers had been hauled home 

from the nnxlern sawmills, and were 
lying ready to hand. The earth was 
digged up for a mighty cellar. Foun
dation rocks lay all about the spaces set 
aside for the home. All the neighbors 
were there, but a boss carpenter had 
charge of the work, and he regarded 
the presence of the neighbors as some
thing of an Intrusion. He understood 

. they meant well and intended it as as

'‘Will you kindly open It?”
. “Open it yourself!” As he spoke ho 
threw  his keys down on the top of the 
trunk, aud looked at the Inspector with 
a most insulting expression

The Inspector said never a word, but 
in ominous silence picked up the keys, 
opened the trunk, aud began the exam 
ination of its contents. Beginning with 
tne tray, he went straight through the 
trunk, taking out and opening every
thing he found. He unrolled and sep
arated  every pair of socks, unfolded 
every piece of underwear, and shook 
out and explored the pockets of all the 
neatly folded coats and trousers. When 
he had completely emptied the trunk, 
he “cheeked” It and moved on to the 
next, leaving the dude’s entire ward
robe in a heap on the floor.

The dude stood looking druiotfullv at 
bin fo ru  moment, and then exclaimed:
' Here, you. who's going to put these 
things back?”

“Put 'em back yourself!” answered 
the inspector, without looking around. 
This the foolish fellow had to do, while 
the crowd laughed.

C o u r ts h ip  A m o n g  B ird s .
Courtships exist among the birds as 

well as among human beings, and in 
both cases form one of the most serious 
and necessary businesses of life; but 
there is at least one very remarkable 
difference, for while among human be
ings women sport the gayer aud more 
gorgeous costume in order to a ttrac t 
the other sex, among birds that rule is ; 
reversed, and it is the males who are 
arrayed in the brighter and gayer plum
age. aud who take every opportunity of 
showing off to the best advantage be
fore the birds they wish to mate with.

In the case of the bluebird, the male 
lover will perch a few inches away 
from his enslaver, and attem pt to be
witch her with the sweetness of his 
song. His low, soft warble is a de
licious hit of love-pleading, which 
ought to soften the most obdurate 
heart, hut the female is coy, aud flouts 
him.

Coming nearer, and slightly elevating 
and quivering his wings, he bows in 
front of her, all the while pleading iu 
an Impassioned manner, and, then rais
ing himself, puffs out his breast aud 
stalks in front of her.

His song then takes a more virile 
strain, and lie boasts of his prowess In 
the fields. Anon he turns his back anil 
calls her attention to his beautiful blue 
»•oat.

Again he turns and points to the 
beauty of his scarlet vest, and this last 
argument »how deadly is a red coat In 
all courtships!) proves effective, and 
the fair one yields.

The courting of the peacock is not 
so pleasing iu voice, but he proceeds 
much in the same way in the plumage 
argum ent

He spreads out his beautiful tall to its 
greatest extent, and. holding bis head 
far back, strolls round in a circle so as 
best to display its beauties from all 
points of view.

T h e  T o m a to  S a u s a g e .
The newest market novelty is the 

tomato sausage. It is made in a do
mestic way at Portland; it is a deli
cate pinkish white and tastes of sage 
and ripe tomatoes. It has made quite a 
hit in that city and surrounding towns.

O v e r e s t i m a t e d .
Green—I think th a t magician very 

much overestimated.
Back—Why so?
“I asked him to change a $10 bill for 

me to-day aud, do you know, he 
couldn’t do IL”—Yonkers Statesman.

The greatest men are those who learn 
the most by the fewest experiences.

MISHAP TO A SMUGGLER.

A  C a b  R u n -  O v e r  H im  a n d  B e t r a y «  a n  
I n g e n i o u s  D e v i c e .

Near on« of the gates leading into 
Paris an old man of stout proportions I 
was seen a day or two ago wending his 
way, when a cab, driven a t great speed, 
approached, and, as the mau paid no 
attention to the w arning cry of the 
Jehu, he was knocked down, aud the 
vehicle passed over his oo<ly, to the 
consternation of the spectators.

A crowd gathered around the vener
able Individual, who lay on the ground, 
not in a pool of blood, but iu one of oil. 
The hero of this misadventure, who 
had only been slightly stunned by the 
shock, soon rose to his feet, with pro
fuse thanks for all the sympathy and 
compassion which his accident had 
elicited, and then, disregarding further 
offers of assistance, began to shuilie off 
as fast as his legs could carry him.

One of the eye witnesses of this 
curious scene went up to an employe 
of the octroi ami gave an account of 
the episode, upon which the afflelal, run
ning a fte r the victim of the accident 
extended to him a polite invitation to 
rest in his office.

“I assure you th a t I am not hurt.” 
exclaimed the old gentleman. wn> dis
played great anxiety to take himself 
off.

“So much the better,” replied the em
ploye, "but I want to have a little talk 
with you all the same.”

Some gentle force was required to in 
duce the corpulent one ‘o enter the 
office, but once there he was ntad? to 
undress, when he was found to be 
almost a skeleton. He had between his 
waistcoat and his shirt a skin recep 
tacle which was capable of containing 
from six to seven liters of liquid. On 
this particular occasion it had been 
filled with oil, and. while it had saved 
the bearer from severe Injury, It had . 
betrayed him, and he was removed to 
the depot a t the prefecture of police 
amid the laughter of the people who 
had witnessed the accident

A quantity  of receptacles of the kind 
described have been found at his dwell
ing, and another Individual has already 
been arrested on suspicion of being an 
accomplice. It need scarcely be added 
that the oil was thus introduced into 
Paris with the object of evading the 
octroi dues. As a m atter of fact, ail 
sorts of devices are employed by per
sons who make a specialty of this fraud, 
but it is not often that a culprit is de
tected In these tragi coinic circum
stances.—London Telegraph.

N a v ig a tio n  on  th e  M ississ ip p i.
Phis country, to people who have not 

looked Into the matter, does not figure 
as a large owner of floating property 
outside of war vessels and those a t
tached to the revenue and lighthouse 
service, but a recent careful estimate 
shows that ou one par; of the Missis
sippi River the nation owns over 1,000 
craft of different kinds. That is the 
stretch between New Orleans aud 
Cairo, and the value o f  the vessels and 
their outfit for riprap, revetment and 
levee work does not fall much below 
$b.000,000. When the work is rushing 
there are a t time - 10,000 men employed 
on the vessels and In connection with 
the tasks assigned them.

R e t u r n e d .
“Did yon send Miss Hawkins a val

entine. Bushy?”
“Yes; but she Rent it back. Ever 

since slie took an editorial position on 
the Social Gazette she's been doing 
things like that. Force of habit.”—H ar
per's Bazar.

P r o d i K - t  o f  a  W a l n u t  T r e e .
In the Baidar Valley, near Balaklava, 

In the Crimea, there stands a walnut 
tree which must lie a t least 1.000 years 
old. It yields annually from 80,000 to 
100,000 nuts, and is the property of 
five T arta r families, who share Its 
products equally.

W a n t e d  T h e m  t o  M a k e  J e l l y .
An Arkansas farm er recently wrote 

to an Eastern florist for sfitne electric 
plant seed—“them kind what has such 
powerful currents. My old woman 
wants to use 'em for makin' gely.”— 
Washington Times.

When a girl writes a letter to an
other girl, she thinks she Is bound by 
courtesy to extend an invitation to 
make her a v isit

AN A P I ’K A L  F O R  AHSIHTANCK.

The m an w ho In ch a r ita b le  to h im self will 
listen  to th e  m u le  appeal for assistai»' e m ade 
by h is stom ach , o r h ia  liver, in th e  shape of 
d ivers dyspep tic  q ualm s an d  uneasy  sens« 
tions in th e  reg ions of the  g lands t h a t ’secretes 
h is bite. H o ste tte r's  Stom ach B itters, my near 
sir, o r m adam —as the rase m ay be—is w bat you 
require. H asten  to  use. if you are troub led  
w ith  h ea rlh ttrp . w in d  in  th e  sb m a r h .o r  fiote 
th a t  your sk iu 'o r  th e  w hites of your e»es are 
ta k in g  a sallow  hue.

Some St. Louis physicians insist that 
the anti-toxine treatm ent w ill cure the 
consumption as well as the diphtheria.

The Scientific American states that 
only one person out of every fifteen has 
eyes of equal strength; also that only 
one out of ten has the left eye stronger 
than the right.

--------------------------------- ---

< 1$ this w hat ails you?

Theo you have

Have you a feeling 
of weight in the 1 
Stom ach--B loating  I 
after eating--BeIch- 
Ingof U  ind —Vomit
ing of Food— U  ater- 
hrabh— H e artb u rn - /  
Bad Ta>te io the 
Mnurh in the Morn- 
inu i ’a lp ita ti in <»f < 
the Heart.due to h i*- < 
tension of Stomach 
-  Cankered Meath < 
—fias in the Bowel'» ) 
— Loss of Flesh— 
FitLIe Appetite . 
Depressed, Irritab le  
Condition of the . 
Mind — Dizziness—  
Headache --Constip
ation or D iarrbaa?  f

DVSPEPSIA
In one of it«« manv form»». The one positive cure I 
for th iv  diatr.'NAiDg com plaint is

Beker’s Dyspepsia Cablets,
l»y mail, prepaid, on receipt of 25 cent»

< h » 1 H te l Im perial. New York. I
I «ays: I » ■••!•'! h rribly i r  m  dyspepsia, but J 

At:ker’> Tablets,taken a lte rm eal« ,havecored fli '
, \C K E R  M E D IC IN E CO., 10 A ik Chamber* St., N. Y.

S U R E C U R E  for P IL E S
a a l  K :nd. B.eeliag or Protruding Pi cs yield a t one» u»

P R . B O -S A N -K O 'S  p il e  r e m e d y . Mope itch-
ia<, «□*<»’ &* t j  Lors. A ponti re cure rcu <rs reel »re« Rrics
* *  hruttieu  or mu». D L  B Ü » A . \L O . H h lla .. F « .

N o  C a b in e t  B iK ew .
Tb*- lad ies of th e  cab in e t 

A re w eeping b r in y  tear* .
A nd sounds lik e  those  o f m a r ty rs ' c r ie s  

F all on th e  n a tio n 's  ears.

A shadow as of b la s te d  hopes 
H as fallen  on th e ir  lives.

A nd th ey  re g re t w ith  m ig h t an d  m ain 
T h a t th ey  a re  c a b in e t w ire s .

Be *anse. forsooth , th e  p re s id en t 
H as s ta te d  th a t  he feels

It’s not th e  p ro p e r th in g  fo r them 
To fly a ro u n d  on w heels.

A nd a n y th in g  he says m u st be 
T he law  in  W ashington:

A sing le  w o rd  from  h ira ’s th e  T en 
C om m andm en ts bunched  in one.

H e know s th e  s tr e e ts  o f W ashington 
H ave p ow er to  en tice

T h e  b ik es te rs , t i l l  th ey  th in k  th e y ’re  on 
T he s t r e e ts  of parad ise .

A nd vet. d esp ite  th is  charro . he says 
They m u st no t ride. A lack!

A re w om en cow ards no t to  h it  
T he ty r a n t  in  th e  back?

T hey  do n«»t ra ise  a  h an d  to  s trik e . 
T h e ir  courage is a clam .

Ye gods! A ud »1«» o u r  w om en th in k  
“ S ic  se m p e r’’ is  a  sham ?’’

I t  m u st lx1 so. We on ly  h e a r  
T hese ladies w eep an d  w ail

As every  w om an tam ely  hangs 
H er b loom ers on a  nail.

—N ew  Y ork Sun.

A G re a t  G ain .
The latest estimate of illiterates over 

10 years of age in the United States is 
6,324.702, or 13.3 per cent of the whole 
population. This is a large number, but 
as the proportion iu 1890 was 17 pet 
cent, the public schools of the country 
may be complimented oh their solid 
growth in usefulness.—St. Louts Globe- 
Democrat.

An Echo o f [he Truckee Smash-Up

Many Will Recall This Sad Affair 
Which Happened in 1892.

M r. H . W a tk in s , o f  T h is  C ity , W h o  W as
I n ju r e d  in  th e  W reck  T e l l s  o f  H is  

T e r r ib le  S u ffe r in g s  an«l 
F in a l  C u re.

From  th e  E xam iner, Fan F rancisco , <'al.
Mr. H. W atkins lives a t 2008 Geary 

street, ¡San Francisco. He is a railw ay 
postal clerk, and has been in tha t 
business for years. When seen a t his 
home he gladly told his experience 
w ith Dr. W illiam s’ Pink P ills for Pale 
People. He narrates the facts leading 
up to his trying them, the benefits he 
has enjoyed by their use and the re
sults of recommending them to others.

He said: “ I have suffered from 
rheum atism  for years. A t times I 
have been so bad tha t I could not raise 
my arm s over my head. No one had 
worse rheum atism  than I had. I got 
it first in the Truckee smash-np. I 
was laid on the snow in the wreck and 
then taken to the railroad hospital. 
Ever since then I have suffered a t times 
terribly, tha t is to say, up till  a year 
ago. Once a t Redlands, in San Bern
ardino county, 1 thought 1 should die, 
and a t Promontory I was so crippled 
that I had to be carried to the m ail 
car. No one who has not had it  can 
understand the agony. I was not able 
to get out of bed a t times. I had to 
crawl on hands and knees from the 
bedroom to the kitchen.

“ Occasionally when 1 tried to rise 
in the morning the pains would seize 
me and 1 had to be caught to prevent 
my falling. I tried every kind of m edi
cine. The only th ing  th a t helped me 
at all up to a year ago was some fear
ful stuff an old Mormon gave me when 
I was taken down in Utah. It was 
horrible stuff to take aud only eased 
me for a short time.

“ About a year ago 1 went into the 
‘No Percentage Pharm acy,' on Market 
street. W hile 1 was there an old man 
named Uowen, of Vallejo Junction, 
came in. He told me he was going to 
get Pink P ills for his rheumatism. I 
told him if they could do him good 
they m ight help me too. He had been 
up to Byron Springs and was nearly 
doubled up w ith rheumatism. The 
doctors told him just as they bad told 
me, th a t medicine would do him  no 
good. W ell, I d idn’t  give up. I am 
a young mau and you would not expect 
me to give myself up as a hopeless 
rheum atic a t my age. 1 was ready to 
try anything. I bought two or three 
boxes of the pills and began t j  take 
them. The way in whicn they took 
hold of me was simply wonderful. I 
did not take many of the pills either, 
and of course, I am careful not tp ex
pose myself. I have never been lame 
since and have never lost a n ig h t’s 
sleep from rhenm atisr". I recommend
ed the pills to my friends and I have 
yet to hear from the first one who has 
not been benefited. As for myself, I 
would gladly make affidavit to the 
good they have done me, in fact I am 
only too happv to do so, for I cannot 
say too much for the benefit I have re
ceived.

“ Going through Vallejo Junction 
on my train  one day I saw the old 
gentleman, Mr. Uowen, and I called 
ont to him ‘how are the Pink Pills. ’ 
He replied they are fine. ’

“ I was down ii Los Angeles and 
called upon a postal clerk, a friend of 
mine. He told me that his wife was a 
great sufferer from rheumatism. 1 told 
her to try  the P ink P ills, and now 
there is no one in Lob Angeles who 
thinks more of the pills than Mrs. 
Carr, that is her name. I don’t think 
she had rheumatism quite so badly as 
I, but she was just as anxious to get rid 
of it, and she is just as grateful to be 
well again.

" I  always keep a box of- the pills 
handy just in case 1 should need them, 
though my wife w ill tell you how 
rarely I use them now .”

Dr. W illiam s’ Pink Pills contain, in 
a condensed form, all the elements 
necessary to give new life and richness 
to the blood and restore shattered 
nerves. They are an unfailing specific 
for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, 
partial paralysis, St. V itus’ dance, 
sciatica, neuralgia, rheumatism, nerv
ous headache, the after effect of la 
grippe, palpitaiton of the heart, pale 
and sallow complexions, a ll forms of 
weakness either in male or female. 
Pink P ills are sold by all dealers, or 
w ill be sent postpaid on receipt of 
price, 50 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2.50 (they are never sold in bulk or 
by the 100), by addressing Dr. W il
liam s' Medicine Company, Shenectady, 
N. Y.

It is now claimed th a t foods stored 
in an atmosphere of carbolic acid gas 
are preserved indefinitely, the fresh
ness and flavor being retained better 
than by the use of dangerous antisep- 
tices or of ice.

Oxalate of lime is found in the barz 
of trees. The strange discovery has 
recently been made by Dr. Kraus, in 
Germany, showing tha t there is a 
steady loss of these crystals during the 
w inter season.

Over 300,000 specimens of fossil in 
sects have been collected from various 
parts of the world, Of these, bu tte r
flies are among the very rarest, as less 
than twenty specimens all told, have 
been found.

D E A F N E S S  C A N N O T  B E  C E l tE D

By local upp llcations, as they  canno t re«» h th e  
d isease! p o rti'in  of tn e  ea- T h e re  is only  one 
»ay  to co re  deafness, and th a t is by »•onstitiitlon 
al rem edies. Deafness is i nosed by an inflam ed 
cond ition  of th -  m ucous lin in it of E u stach ian  
Tube. W hen th is  tube Rets inflam ed you have 
a ru m b lin g  sound  of im perfec t h earin g  and  
when it is en tire ly  closed deafness is the  result, 
and  tin less th e  In flam m ation  can  Co tak en  our 
and th is  tu b e  resto red  io it« no rm al coi d itlo n , 
hearing  » i l l  lie destroyed forever, n in e  cases 
out of ten «re caused by c a ta r rh , w hich  is 
n o th in g  b»'t an  inflam ed co n d itio n  o l th e  
m ucous surfaces.

We w ill g ive  One H undred  D ollars for any 
case of Deafness (caused by ca ta rrh ) lh a t can  

1 no t he cu red  by H all's  C a ta rrh  Cure. Send for
c ircu la rs  free.

F. J . CHENEY A CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by D ruggists. 75c.
H a ll’s Fam ily P ills  are th e  best.

K e e p s  t h e  R o a d s  S m o o t h .
The smoothness of European roads

is due in great measure to the use of 
wide tires. Ic France every wagon and 
m arket »art is a road maker. The 
width of the tires there runs from three, 
to ten inches, most four-wlieelixi vehi-t 
cles having a six-inch rim, and a rear 
axle several inches longer than th e  
front axle. In Germany, where thei 
main roads are models of smoothness, 
every wagon for heavy loads must have 
a t least a four-inch tire. Even the light 
vehicles are required to use tires not 
less than two and one-half inches wide. 
The laws o f Austria require wagons, 
built to carry loads of more than two 
and one-quarter tons, to have tires not, 
less than four and one-half inches wide, 
and if the wagons are  intended for 
loads of more than three and one-half 

■ tons the tires must be six aud one- 
quarter inches wide. In Switzerland 
the width must not be less than one 
inch to each draught animal. Wagons 
for the transportation of heavy articles 
must have tires of not less than six 
Inches.—St. Louis Republic.

T h e  P u b l i c  H i g h w a y s .
The question of good roads is press

ing Itself more and more on the a tten 
tion of the public. During the j»ast few 
weeks there have been no less titan 
three conventions held to consider this 
m atter—a State «^invention a t Rich
mond, Va., a State convention a t Co
lumbia. S. C.. and the National Road 
Congress whicb assembled in Atlanta.

The subject of good roads appeals to 
the whole public. At the north and 
wherever there is a large population the 
question Is a very simple one—merely 
a m atter of organization aud enthusi
asm. But where the population is 
sparse the question is surrounded by 
immense and almost Insurmountable 
difficulties unless public opinion can be 
prevailed in  to perceive—and that 
clearly—that the interests of the State 
are involve»l.

It is an easy m atter for some counties 
to make perm anent improvements, but 
in counties where the population Is 
sparse and where there is no consider
able aggregation of capital, the question 
of good roams takes the shape of a very 
serious and difficult problem. So that 
wlille some communities have the 
means to carry ou perm anent road im
provements from year to year, other 
communities, ltvss fortunate in that re
spect, will be compelled to let m atters 
run on pretty much as they have been 
running, unless, indeed, public senti
ment so crystallizes as to compel leg
islation on the subject.

Ju s t when and how this is to be 
brought about it would be difficult to 
say. The public highways have been 
neglected for so many years—or worse 
than neglected under our deplorably 
bad system—that bad roads have come 
to be regarded as a necessary evil. The 
cost that they entail on the public and 
the losses that are sustained by both 
producers and buyers, are beyond com
putation. As thin cost and these kisses 
fall on the public a t large, lrrespe<?tlve 
of county boundaries, trades or profes
sion, the question would seem to invite 
general legislation for the benefit of the 
whole State.

If the improvements tha t are neces
sary were to be made a t once the ques
tion would be settled iu tiie negative. 
It would be out of the power of the peo
ple to engage in the affair. But it is not 
necessary. In this respect the people, if 
they move In the m atter a t all, will have 
to follow the example of other countries 
and other communities. They will have 
to go slow, in order not only to keep 
down the average of taxation, but to 
give a solid and a perm anent character 
to the work th a t is done.

Slow end sure is not a bad motto in 
any enterprise or In any line of busi
ness, and it is especially applicable to 
the m atter of road improvement. A 
mile of permanent roadway built every 
year would, in the course of time, give 
a splendid system of public roads, and 
would nttarly double the value of the 
taxable property of the State, to say 
nothing of the money that would be 
saved to the producers as well as to the 
consumers.

This question, like all other questions 
of public importance, has its ramifica
tions, and in one way and another, it 
affects the interests of every man, wom
an and child in the State. In spite of 
this—or, perhaps, by reason of i t —It is 
a very difficult problem to solve. If  it 
is ever solved the solution must neces
sarily be the result of State legislation; 
and this is a very delicate matter. 
There is one reform, however, in regard 
to which public sentiment is rapidly 
crystallizing, and as this has to do with 
the road question it may be briefly re
ferred to here. It is the belief on -.he 
part of the people of all classes tha t it 
would be better for the State convicts 
to be set to work improving the roads 
than to hire them out to compete with 
free labor. This reform is now ready to 
seize upon the Legislature and make 
itself heard.

C h e a p e s t  P » .s tag e .
The popular idea, even among well 

Informed persons, is that Jajian has 
the cheapest postal system in the 
world: a letter can lie conveyed to any 
part of that kingdom for 2 sen, equiva
lent to about tbree-fiftlis of an Ameri
can cent. In reality, however, the In
dian empire takes the palm for cheap
ness. Post cards there cost 1 farthing 

Leach, letters are sent for 1 halfpenny 
,'each, newspapers up to an ounce and a 
•quarter in weight for one-eighth of a 
penny and books and ¡»arteras 3 fa rth 
ings for four ounces, or threepence per 
pound.

A S u d d en  L am en ess .
The man who is extremely learned, 

but who has no common sense, is no 
great rarity in Germany, and is ryca- 
slonally satirized in the comic press. 
The Lustige B latter represents a great 
professor saying to bis doctor, whom 
he meets in the street:

"I don't know what is the m atter with 
me, doctor. I am perpetually limping 
today . Do you think it is locomotor 
ataxia?”

“Why, professor,” says tb t doctor, 
“you are walking with one foot on the 
curbstone and one in the gutter!”

Talk about some tnen being poor at 
relating anecdotes; did you ever hear a 
woman try?

Girls, there are few men worth the 
attention and hard work necessary to 
catch them.

r  S. J m iso a l n f
M w J _ Prof. W. H. Peeke, who
i t  m a k e s  a s p e c ia lty  of
4  N E pilepsy , h as w ith .'n t
A Ml I  I  d o u o t  :r» a t c i  a n d  c u r-• H H ed  m o re  cases than any
« ® liv ing  P h y s ic ia n ; h»a

<1 ■  t  1  su ccess is as to n ish in g .J|L »L h a v e  h e a r d  of c a s e s
of to years' standing

i i r p i i“  LUI LUga
tie  o f h is  a l ls o lu te  c u re ,  f r e e  to  a n v  s u f fe re r»  

i a n o  m a y  sem i th e i r  P  i ) a n d  E x p re s s  a d d re s s .
, i \ e  a d v .se  an v  one w ish ing  a  c u re  to  ad d res»

’r o iW  H.PEEKF F P a Cedar St Hew York

\

h o itt’s s «uool fo b  boys.

(T erm Commkncbs Ac»»C8t 4th.)
“ An excellent in s titu tio n  beautifully 

s i tu a t“») a t B urlingam e, San Mate»» Conn 
ty , Cal. H aving  bad occasion to  invest! 
vate the m anagem ent and m ethods c ( 
H o itt’s School, we am satisfied th a t for 
care 'u l supervision of boys and thorough  
m oral, m ental and physical tra in in g  it lias 
no superior. I t  has fairly earned its in- 
creating  p o p u la rity .”—S. F. Keening

A tem perature of 4,000 to 6.000 de
gress can be produced only between the 
carbon points of an electric arclight. 
Thw next hottest place iu the world is 
iu the crucible of an electric furnace.

I believe P ise 's  C ure is th e  only  m edi
cine th a t will cure consum ption, tu n a  
M. Ross. W illiam sport, Fa., Nov. 12, ’93.

F I T S .—All fi s sto t ped free by D r. K l in e ’s 
( tr e a t  N e r v e  R e s to r e r  No tits aft, r  tl e first 
d ay 's u te . Marv. Ions cures. T reati-e  and  00 
tria l b o 'tle  free to Fit ea-es. send  to Dr. K line, 
931 A rch Kt., Philad»dphia, Pa.

Try G erm fa for breakfast.

Dr. Erich Langheld announced at 
the international physicians' congress 
at Wiesbaden that he has discovered a 
new remedy for tuberculosis, which 
he has named anlimicrobia.

AGENTS WANTED, Ladies or Gentlemen,
iu  4» very tow n .f o r  o o e o f  th e  bent Belling article«  
m ade. O e d  by every  m an t w om an and child ,
F r e d e r ic k «  - » u lta r y  T o o th  K ruah w ith  

T o n g u e  C le a n in g  a t ta c h m e n t .
Kndoraed by all th e  lead ing  phvaieiana and 
dentiftta. fiend 1 5 c . for wimple. Ret«i la for 25c 
and  50c. WILL A FINK C O ,

MS-S20 M arket S treet, San F rancisco , CaL

FOR PEOPLE THAT ARE SICK or 
“ J u s t  D o n ’t  F e e l W e l l /*ife^L IV E R  PILL8
are the O ne T h ln <  to  use.

O nly O n e fc r  a  D o s e ,  
Sold by P rugglata  a t 2 5 c .  •  oo> 
Samplea m ailed f r e e .  Addvwa 
Or. Bosanko Med. Co. P h il» . Pa.

AmsricanType Founders Co.
E lectrotypers
S tereotypers...

C or. S e c o n d  an d  Nta r li Ht«.. P o r t la n d , O r,

N. P. N. U. No. 658.—S. F. N. U. No. 735

The highest claim fortither 
I tobaccos is “ J u s t  as i 
I good as D u r h a m .” I 

E v e r y  old s m o k e r  
knows there is none ju st 

as good as

B ia ckw e ll’s
BULL DURHAM
X Smoking Tobacco .

You will find otic coupon ins 
cacli tw o o tm c c trig,and twocot 

k pints inside t-m it f  ir ouucc
bag o f  B lackw ell's 1 lurltatn. 

Hn Buy a bag ’ t i n s  ct ic- 
lirated tobaccoaud read the

■  coupon  -w h ic h  g ives a list 
of valuable present , and how

KT to get them.

O R  one h u n d red  a n d  fifteen 
years W a lte r  B ak e r &  C o. 
h av e  m ad e  C ocoa an d  C hoc
olate, and the demand for it

*  increases every year. T r y  it an d  you  
w ill see w h y .

W alter Baker &  Go., Ltd., Dorchester, Mass.

u  K n o ck s  O u t  AU O th e rs .n

ce
?f?c
?

P L U G
T h e  L arg e  P iece an d  H ig h  

G rade  of 11 B a ttle  A x ”  h a s  in ju red  
the  sale of o ther b ra n d s  of h ig h er 
prices an d  sm aller pieces. D o n ’t

AMERICAN TYPE FOUNDERS’ CO.
•  •  E very th ing  for the P rin ter. •  •

Second and Stark Sts. 

PORTLAND, OR....

it the name of Woman’s Friend. I t is 
* u .lr?rfcneving the back&chee, headaches 
which burden and shorten a woman’s 
women testify for it. I t  will give health and strength 
and make life a pleaenre. For eale by all draraiet« 
fibk MAUER-fRANK DRUG CO., P obtlxnd, Agents.

relief given woman by M0 
REVEALED REM EDY ha 

uniformly s 
a n d  w e a l 
life. Thona

1


